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Archimedes and Euclid, Newton and Darwin. My
American friends told me that the Exposition was
the largest and grandest of all the many World's
Fairs that have been held iu America, an'd they were,
as is so natural with the Americans, in raptures over
the unique collection that had been got together
there from all parts of the world and the magnificent
scale on which the whole scene was conceived and
carried out. With its majestically-playing fountains
and its endless beds of superbly-grown flowers, its
artistically-designed stretches of water, and its long
line of palatial buildings overstocked with the pro-
ducts of the world, the Exposition made a grand
enough show and provided a just ground for the
Americans* pride and enthusiasm. All the exhibi-
tions I had seen before in London, Brussels, and
Stockholm sank into insignificance before the extent
and splendour of the Panama-Pacific Exposition.
But to me all its imposing display was only interest-
ing, and at this distance of time and space is chiefly
remembered on account of a little fairy creature that
accompanied me whenever I went there. I met her
in very ordinary circumstances. One of the Mazdaz-
nans opened a new restaurant the day after my
arrival in San Francisco and I was specially invited
to be there on the opening morning. I went accord-
ingly and among the several members of the Circle
introduced to me there was this little Mazdaznan,
the fairest and youngest of them all. She was so
slim, so bright, and so very pretty with just that
bewitching Greuze-girllike demureness and dainti-
ness about her whole person, that ordinarily she